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may be flying over Saigon.” I STAT
. remember how we were alone
RIGON: On the last day I was there, April 29, 1975, in my apartment with the sun
the North Vietnam&seyAnny shelled Tansonnhut | streaguﬁg m,ulgow he s;:ﬁ
airport before dawn. Hit it with 300 rounds from 130 ‘ g‘;y ; ‘1’1’0 tget t.ab "
mm guns located miles away and ripped up the run- ; al?m l;)r:ak g oughis
way so that the American evacuation that began made ) ioreak ¢ oa;en
later in the day had to be by chopper. During the Péiciflsus the ax: | children
shelling the whole city shook and reporters went to a 03 hi: ;:;1] ter
the roof of the old Continental Palace Hotel to mt.han e lifty gfét out
watch. They saw great billowing fireballs and one gn n e“s]ea'e. airlift and now
said he saw a Strela heat-seeking missile shoot up vga“i’gonmmg,s collaw:se soemed
and disintegrate an airplane. I slept through the whole inevitable by Apri 2. The
thing. o - government bad only seven
kK k K X _EXCERPIED divisions left and 19 NVA
' . divisions—a quarter of & mil-
At dusk on the 29th, as frantic Vietnamese clawed at the lion well-armed troops—were
embassy gates, Greenway said quietly, “It's time to go. it rolling south. Gen. Frederick
' had never oczurred to me to hang around for the “libera- C. Weyand visited Saigon to
tion” and anyway Bradlee had ordered us out. Oberdorfer report to President Ford and
had gone out a few days earlier to report from the American he brought along a top CIA
evacuation fleet off the coast in the South China Sea. Stay- guy who told a wonderful
ing alive in Vietnam had always been a matter of playing story at dinner: Back in the
the odds, and if Greenway, Whose instincts were perfectly 50 he had been the Saigon
itched, said it was time to go, then it was. The big Marine station chief and one night he
Ehoppex’s landing in the embassy parking lot seemed few and some friends went tiger
and far between, the crowds outside the gates were growing  hunting out near Tayninh. As
’ uglie!‘ and mght was falhng M—MMM : they walked under the moon
was wondering aloud why the North Vietnamese hadn’t near a dark and crumbling
turned their 130 mm guns on the embassy. villa, they were suddenly
' transfballxed byla spotlli(iht {Trom
its balcony. It was the Viet-
k& % % EXCERPTED minhanzl,this%guy
remembered in that instant
— but thesothers uill be hiles,
ized realization  but the others wi :
has '(Ii'::maegg on my friend . or we can try to bluff it out.
that in a short time, possibly Somehow they talked their
in weeks, the Vietcong flag | way out. -
* * % * FXCERPTED
eartirrued




